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me.   The result was that two days after my return to
Kilkenny I was sent for by the Colonel,
" Ah, Waterhouse, I see there is some chance of .your wish
being gratified."
" My wish, sir ? "   I feigned complete surprise.
" Yes. I've received a telephone message from London
asking for your immediate release for service in India."
"Then I can go?55
" Not if I can help it. I shall reply that it will be extremely
inconvenient. At any rate, you must stay here for the
present."
Fortunately, the Colonel's protestations were in vain, for
the reply came back that instructions were to be proceeded
with without delay, and the Colonel had no option but to
release me. So far as my friend was concerned, if it was
simply a question of selecting a number of sergeants, he
might as well draw my name from the file as any other. A
few days had to elapse before I was wanted at Winchester,
and since I was of no further use in Ireland the Colonel was
good enough to let me spend these days on leave. I was
glad of this, for it enabled me to thank my good friend
personally.
I went down to Winchester by train and asked a porter
if he knew where the artillery was stationed.
" Ten miles away over the hill," he replied.
" What J  Aren't they in the city ? "
" No*  We have troops in the city, of course, but not these
' artillery chaps.   I think they're only half-civilized.   They
say they're going to India or some such place, but they
come down here at nights and proper >!run amok.'^
I had to inform him that the Royal Regiment of Artillery
never runs amok, except when it g^es-into action.
" Well, never mind about that now," I said; " where
can I get a taxi ? "
"You may find one down by King Alfred," which
incidentally Is not the name of an inn but a statue to the
king.   It was at Winchester that he burnt the cakes, but
he didn't get the statue for that!
I don't know about ten miles, but it was far enough,